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Never think you deserveit.

Every time raise my self up.

There you are, hitting mein my face.
Laughing and mocking me.

Y ou will never become someone.
Your life doesn't matter.

If I killed you here and now.

Nobody would come and look for you.
Y our insignificance make me sick

Do usal afavour and just disappear.

And never, never ever think you deserve to be here
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